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CRAWFORD  BURTON, 

gentleman  rider,  twice  win- 
ner of  the  Maryland  Hunt 
Cup,  dean  of  the  strenuous 
sport  of  steeplechase  riding 
. . .a Camel  smoker.  Everyone 
is  subject  to  strain.  Hence 
the  importance  to  people  in 
every  walk  of  life  of  what 
Mr.  Burton  says  below  about 
Camels. 


Copyright,  1!J34,  K.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Company 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED  THIS  ENJOYABLE 


WAY  OF  HEIGHTENING  ENERGY? 


cessant  smoker,  not  only  be- 
cause Camels  give  me  a 'lift’ 
in  energy,  but  because  they 
taste  so  good!  And  never  yet 
haveCamels  upset  my  nerves.” 

You  have  heard  the  expe- 
rience of  others.  Science  tells 
us  that  Camel’s  "energizing 
effect”  has  been  fully  con- 
firmed. 

So  try  Camels  yourself.  You 
can  smoke  as  many  as  you  like. 
For  Camels  are  made  from 
finer,  MORE  EXPENSIVE 
TOBACCOS.  They  never 
taste  flat.. .never  get  on  your 
nerves. 


As  this  magazine  goes  to  press, 
reports  pour  in  from  all  parts 
of  the  country  ...showing  that 
thousands  of  smokers  are  turn- 
ing to  Camels. ..and  that  they 
do  "get  a lift  with  a Camel.” 
Here’s  a typical  experience. 
Mr.  Crawford  Burton,  the  fa- 
mous American  steeplechase 
rider,  is  speaking: 

"Whether  I’m  tired  from 
riding  a hard  race  or  from  the 
pressure  and  tension  of  a 
crowded  business  day,  I feel 
refreshed  and  restored  just  as 
soon  as  Iget  a chance  to  smoke 
a Camel.  So  I’m  a pretty  in- 


ALL TOBACCO 
MEN  KNOW: 

“Camels  are  made 
from  finer,  MORE 
EXPENSIVE  TOBAC- 
COS — Turkish  and 
Domestic  — than  any 
other  popularbrand." 


COLLEGE  STUDENT.  "When  men- 
tal fatigue  sets  in,”  says  John 
Birgel,  "I  just  smoke  another 
Camel  and  soon  have  the  en- 
ergy to  concentrate  again.” 


s costlier  Tobaccos 
ret  on  vour  Nerves 


REX  BEACH,  famous  sportsman, 
says:  “When  I’ve  gotten  a big 
game  fish  landed  I light  a 
Camel,  and  feel  as  good  as  new.” 


WITH  A 

CAMEL! 
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"THE  ZETES  HAVE  TAKEN  THE  PLACE . . ” 


“The  newest  spot  is  The  Hotel  Bethlehem’s  Silver 
Bar  and  Tap-Room.  Dancing  on  Wednesday’s  with  a 
good  band  and  no  cover  or  minimum.  ’Til  two  at  that. 
Dancing  Saturday  nights  too.  Tlie  Zetes  have  taken  up 
the  place  and  past  experience  teaches  that  wdien  that 
happens  the  lucky  spot  is  made.’’ 

— from  The  Lafayette  Lyre, 
October,  1934. 


“\Ve  were  lucky  to  get  two  tickets  to  the  Hotel  Beth- 
lelicm  dance  ...” 

— Old  Man  of  the  Mountain, 
Leh'gh  Brmcn  and  JVhite, 
Nov.  6,  1934. 


THANK  YOU,  LAFAYETTE  . . . 
We  Knew  You’d  Like: 


THE  “new”  SILVER  BAR 
THE  “quaint”  TAP  ROOM 
THE  CRYSTAL  BALLROOM 


Smart  People  H^ho  Like  Smart  Places  Have  Discovered  that  . . . 

There  Is  No  Substitute  for  Quality  at  The  Hotel  Bethlehem 

EVERY  WEDNESDAY,  DANCING  from  9 p.  m.  to  Closing 
EVERY  SATURDAY,  Dancing  from  9 p.  m.  to  Midnight 

Admission,  $1.10  per  couple 


SERVED  ALL  DAY  SUNDAY,  Dinners  $1.00  and  $1.25 


and  LEHIGH! 


THE  HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 


- Lehigh  Burr 
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Printers  of 

Student 

Publications 

for  twenty  years 


Lehigh 

Printing 

Corporation 


436  Wyandotte  Street 
Telephone  2179 


We  print 


The  Brown  and  White 
The  Lehigh  Review 
The  Lehigh  Burr 
The  Frosh  Handbook 
The  Fraternity  Newsletters 


AN  ENGINEER’S 
PRANK 

Once  ii])on  a time  tliere  was  an 
engineer  in  tlie  making  who  was 
walking  up  the  street  when  lie  saw  a 
house  in  the  jirocess  of  eonstruetion. 
Feeling  that  he  needed  some  exercise, 
he  started  to  jiile  some  loose  bricks 
into  a barrel.  Filling  the  barrel  with 
bricks,  he  carried  the  barrel  to  the 
third  floor  of  the  building  where  he 
found  a rope. 

Out  of  ])ure  ennui  and  mischief,  he 
tied  the  rojie  around  the  barrel, 
tossed  the  end  over  a pulley  at  the 
to])  of  a three  story  shaft,  and  then 
climbed  to  the  bottom  of  the  shaft. 
He  tied  the  loose  end  of  the  rope  to 
a J)ipe  in  the  basement  and  then  jig- 
gled the  rope  so  that  the  barrel  was 
dislodged  and  hung  suspended  from 
the  other  end  of  the  rope,  which  was 
st.ll  run  over  the  pu  Iley. 

Determining  to  undue  his  misch'ef 
and  let  the  barrel  down  to  the  base- 
ment, he  ])rocecded  to  untie  the  rope, 
but  forgot  that,  although  he  had  car- 
ried the  barrel  to  the  third  Ho'or,  it 
was  heavier  than  he.  The  barrel,  on 
th(‘  other  end  of  the  rcjie  over  the 
pulley,  started  to  jnill  him  up  in  the 
air.  Our  hero,  determined  not  to  let 
go,  was  carried  up  })ast  the  barrel 
and  bruised  by  it  on  its  downward 
descent. 

^^’ben  he  reached  the  to]>,  the  bar- 
rel reached  the  bottom,  but  instead 
of  holding  him  suspended  at  the  to)) 
of  the  shaft,  the  bottom  fell  out  of 
the  barrel,  releasing  the  bricks  and 
lightening  the  barrel  so  that  it  went 
flying  u])ward,  again  bruising  the  en- 
gineer on  his  way  down.  He  hit  the 
ground  with  a sigh  of  relief,  albeit 
with  a thum)),  and  hastily  cast  aside 
the  ill  fated  ro)>e.  The  lightened  bar- 
rel which  was  at  the  to|)  of  the  shaft 
was  again  unbalanced,  and  descend- 
ed again  to  score  a neat  ringer  on  its 
tormentor’s  head. 

Name  of  student  uj)on  recei))t  of 
self-addressed  stamped  envelo))e. 


PURITY 

MEAT  MARKET 


li  e Cater  to  F ratern'ties 


FUEL  FACTS 

JEDDO-HIGHLAND 

.Anthracite,  the  modern  fuel  for 
homes,  costs  a little  more  to  buy, 
costs  a great  deal  less  to  burn  — 
gives  safe,  sure,  steady,  economical 
heat. 

City  Coal  Company 

Phone  761 


LEHIGH 

UNIVERSITY 

Founded  by  Asa  Packer 
in  186.5 

On  the  Breast  of  Old  South  Mountain 

Offers  Four  Year  Courses  in 

College  of  .Arts  and  Science: 

Education,  Prc-Medical,  Pre-Le- 
gal,  Divinity,  Pre-Dental,  Chemis- 
try, Geology. 

College  of  Business  Administration 

College  of  Engineering:  , 

Chemical,  Civil,  Electrical,  Phys- 
ics, Industrial,  Mechanical,  Metal- 
lurgical, Mining 

for  information  address 

G.  B,  Curtis,  Registrar 

I.ehigh  L'liiversity 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


NOVEMBER,  1934 
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AT  THE  END  OF  A 
PERFECT  SMOKE 


When  you  lay  down  your  cigarette, 
pop  a Life  Saver  on  your  tongue. 
These  cooling  rings  of  mint  take 
away  the  burn  and  leave  only  the 
yearn  . . . for  another  cigarette. 

THRILL  YOUR  TASTE  WITH  SPEAR-O-MINT  LIFE  SAVERS ..  .THEY’RE  NEW 

Join  the  “Gag  a Month” 
Club 

Win  a Free  Box  of 
Life  Savers 

Get  in  this  prize  contest  and  let  your  pet  grin 
snatcher’  win  you  more  than  just  a laugh.  ‘Ye 
editors’  of  the  Lehigh  Burr  want  to  know  who  are 
really  the  wits  of  the  campus  this  year. 

Each  month  a snappy  cellophaned  box  of  assort- 
ed LIFE  SAVERS  (eleven  d ifferent  colors  will  be 
awarded  for  the  best  grin  getter  submitted  by  a stu- 
dent. All  pet  jokes  will  be  judged  by  the  editors  of 
this  magazine.  Their  decision  is  final.  Also  the  right 
to  publish  any  joke  is  reserved. 

Don’t  waste  that  good  joke  on  your  roommate, 
send  it  in  and  tickle  your  sweet  tooth  with  your  fun- 
ny bone. 


OUR  ADVERTISERS 

Allen  Laundry 
Arbogast  & Bastian  Co. 
Artificial  Ice  Co. 

Bethlehem  Baking  Co. 

Chesterfield 

City  Coal  Co. 

Edgeworth  Tobacco 
Electric  Laundry 
Gier’s,  Jewelers 
Goodenough  Furniture  Co. 
Goldberg  Florists 
Green  Tavern 
Hotel  Bethlehem 
Hafner  Meat  Co. 

Koch  Bros. 

Lehigh  University 
Life  Savers 
Life  Buoy  Soap 
Lucky  Strikes 
McCaa’s 
Menne  Printery 
Mowrer’s  Dairy 
New  Way  Laundry 
Purity  Meat  Market 
Ortwein’s  Dairy 
Prince  Albert 
Rau  & Arnold 
Reber-Korn  Co. 

Remington 

Sanders-Reinhardt  Co.,  Inc. 
Morris  Snyder 
J.  A.  Trimble 
Wilbur  Trust  Co. 

Wolbach  Candy  & Tobacco  Co. 
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TO  OUR 
HOUSEPARTY 
GUESTS 
WE  OFFER 


A REMINDER 

/ trust  that  you  sophisticates, 

Our  heautiful  houseparty  dates, 

Can  do  more  than  merely  dance. 

And  have  a flair  for  sweet  romance. 

I do  not  in  the  least  hit  doubt 
That  all  of  you  have  heard  about 
That  philosophical  rascal. 

The  irrepressible  Pascal. 

“If  Vleo’s  nose  were  one  inch  long- 
Er,  history  books  would  all  be  wrong,” 
Quoth  the  aforementioned  rascal. 

The  irrepressible  Pascal. 

“Mark  .Intony  would  have  no  throes 
If  Cleon  had  Durante’s  nose; 

There  would  have  been  no  great  crisis 
Around  the  temple  of  Isis.” 

JVhat  would  have  happened  to  Knossus 
If  they  had  Halitosis? 

Do  you  think  they’d  have  built  the  Sphink 
If  his  toothbrush  were  colored  pink? 

Dear  dates,  it  is  no  mystery 

That  this  week  you’ll  make  history. 

So  lest  by  us  you  .should  be  scorned. 

Read  history  and  be  forewarned. 

Just  think  what  might  have  happened  to  Cleo 
If  she  were  diathetic  to  what  we  call  “B.  0.” 


iobacco  v:ai 


H 


JUST  AS  A FOOTBALL 


m 


A 


GOOD 


PIPE  TOBACCO 
MUST  HAVE  ^Oi 

MILDNESS 


ana 


FLAVOR 


Now,  Mr.  Pipe-Smoker,  you 
may  have  the  tobacco  flavor 
you  enjoy,  with  the  mildness  that 
makes  comfortable  smoking  a cer- 
tainty. 

Edgeworth,  from  the  finest  pipe 
tobacco  grown,  gives  you  rich, 
full-bodied  flavor — and  is  so  mild 
you  can  smoke  it  all  day  long. 

Smokes  slowly — a tin  lasts  a 
long  time.  Some  smokers  report 
fifty  minutes  to  an  hour  per  pipe- 
ful. So — why  punish  yourself  with 


“cheap”  tobacco  when  a 15(2!  tin  of 
Edgeworth  gives  you  many  more 
hours  of  smoking  pleasure.  It’s 
not  the  first  cost — it’s  the  hours 
you  get  in  smoking  that  count. 

Besides  the  15(2!  pocket  package, 
Edgeworth  is  sold  in  all  sizes 
up  to  pounds.  Some  in  vacuum 
packed  tins  in  which  the  tobacco 
remains  the  same  in  any  climate. 
Made  and  guaranteed  by  Larus  85 
Bro.  Co.,  Tobacconists  since  1877, 
Richmond,  Va. 


EDGEWORTH  HAS 


MILDNESS  <W  FLAVOR 


N 
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Ye  Houseparty  Gals: 

If  this  issue  of  Burro  appeals  to 
your  sense  of  finer  things,  prevail  on 
that  escort  (and  you  must  know  how  to 
go  about  that)  to  insure  your  reception 
of  the  next  six  issues  by  returning  the 
coupon  below  to  Mr.  R.  R.  McClintic, 
with  seventy-five  cents  in  bills,  checks, 
money  orders  or  postage  stamps. 

The  Burros. 


Mr.  R.  R.  McClintic, 

Circulation  Manager, 

Chi  Phi,  Campus. 

Dear  Sir: — 

Enclosed  find  seventy-five  cents  ($.75)  in  nego- 
tiable securties,  for  six  issues  of  the  BURR. 

Name  


Address 
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snake 

Collectivism,  x.  r.  a.,  ami 

regimentation  have  extended 
beyond  the  realm  of  business.  At  one 
of  the  minor  lionse  danees  Iield  dur- 
ing tile  semester,  one  of  the  stags 
jiresent  apjiroaehed  a eoujile  who 
were  standing  in  tlie  living  room, 
talking.  “Say,”  he  said  to  the  girl, 
ignoring  her  eseort,  “snjiposing  you 
and  I neek  for  fifteen  minutes?”  The 
girl,  being  a bright  Rethlehem  halie, 
said  oke.  Her  eseort,  who  was  on  the 
spot,  taetfully  withdrew  since  he 
could  do  nothing  else.  The  snaking 
stag  and  his  femme  de  neck  went  to 
a darker  corner  of  the  room  and  set- 
tled down  to  the  futile  inanities  of 
necking. 

Meanwhile,  the  girl’s  eseort  was 
]>aeing  hack  and  forth  watching  the 
second  hand  on  his  watch  ticking  off 
the  fleeting  seconds.  Suddenly  he 
dashed  into  the  room  and  ran  up  to 
the  couple  indulging  in  superoscula- 
tion and  explained,  “Hey!  You  said 


fifteen  minutes  and  it’s  seventeen 
minutes  already!”  'Lhe  snake  re- 
quested five  more  minutes  and  the 
(loj)e  conceded  them  to  him.  Again 
the  cuckold  withdrew  hut  confront- 
ed the  couple  at  the  end  of  the  stiji- 
ulated  time  to  find  a hopelessly  tan- 
gled huddle.  Finally,  the  snake  and 
the  a))|)le  of  her  escort’s  eye  were  ex- 
tricated from  each  other’s  clutches. 

.Vfter  listening  to  vehement  invec- 
tives like  “cad”  and  “curr,”  the 
snake  thanked  both  parties  and  spent 
the  rest  of  the  night  dancing. 


boner 


E\’ER  since  our  last  issue,  in 
which  we  mentioned  several 
boners,  we  have  been  avalanched 
with  more  boners  and  still  more  bon- 
ers. One  of  these  occurred  in  Econo- 
mics Quiz  Section  when  the  class  was 
attenqiting  to  ascertain  the  cause  of 
the  (lei)ression.  .Someone  suggested 
overjiroduetion.  Uj)  piped  one  of  Dr. 
Carothers’  students,  “'riiere’s  no 


such  thing  as  overproduction.  It’s 
under-consummation !”  And,  since  as 
Dr.  Carothers  has  often  said,  the  so- 
lution to  the  economic  situation  may 
he  found  in  the  field  of  biology,  per- 
haps the  student  was  right. 


millennium 


They  tell  stories  of  unexpected 
gestures  made  by  eccentric- 
profs,  some  great,  some  incredable, 
and  some  downright  falsehoods;  we 
shall  leave  the  classification  of  this 
one  to  3-0U.  A fraternity  at  a well- 
known  institution  in  the  East  was  in 
the  habit  of  keejiing  a record  of  all 
term  jiapers  that  had  received  a 
grade  of  eighty  or  better.  At  this 
particular  residence  existed  a senior 
who  could  quite  frequently  and  upon 
the  slightest  provocation  find  a much 
more  amusing  pastime  than  attend- 
ing to  scholasticisms.  Came  the  day 
when  a term  rejiort  was  required  of 
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him.  He  approaclied  the  much-used 
file  and  procured  a paper  that  had 
just  the  eighty  necessary  to  earn  a 
])osition  among  those  masterpieces, 
for  tlie  student  was  aware  that  his 
])i-of  would  not  expect  too  much  of 
him.  Shortly  afterward  he  approach- 
ed the  prof’s  office  with  grave  fear 
and  much  misgiving,  for  the  latter 
had  retpiested  him  to  put  in  an  ap- 
jtearance  with  regard  to  the  paper. 
Obviously  ill  at  ease  he  mumbled  a 
greeting  as  he  took  the  chair  ap- 
])ointed  him,  and  awaited  the  prof  s 
opening  oration,  which  will  long 
stand  on  record,  “Now  when  I wrote 
this  paper  originally  it  received  a 
grade  of  only  eighty.  However,  since 
I have  always  believed  that  it  de- 
served more,  I shall  give  you  ninety- 
five.  That  is  all,  Mr.  Doe.’’ 


* dogs 

Here  is  a dog  story  which  Dr. 

Carothers  evidently  hasn’t 
caught  up  with  as  yet.  Dr.  Schulz  in 
one  of  his  usually  prolific  lectures 
was  describing  and  discussing  the  de- 
praved state  of  the  modern  family.  It 
was  deteriorating,  disintegrating, 
and,  he  concluded,  “The  American 
family,  gentlemen,  is  rapidly  going 
to  the  dogs.”  He  had  barely  uttered 
the  last  few  words  when  one  of  the 
campus  dogs  nonchalantly  strolled 
into  the  room.  Schulz  handled  the 
situation  as  best  he  could  and  dis- 
missed the  class. 


* renascence 

IT  was  the  annual  fall  houseparty, 
and  one  very  similar  to  this.  The 
hero  of  our  tale  had  graduated  just 
the  preceding  spring  and  had  re- 
turned with  his  heart’s  desire  to  re- 
peat the  assininities  of  four  former 


years.  Throughout  the  week-end  in 
Bethlehem  he  did  exactly  the  things 
that  had  made  him  famous.  He  fell 
hack  into  the  swing  of  the  univer- 
sity’s activities  just  as  if  he  had  nev- 
er been  parted  from  his  dear  old 
scliool  — and  with  the  following  re- 
sult. Monday  morning  came  as  it  in- 
evitably does  and  found  the  boy  oc- 
cupying the  same  bed  he  had  slept 
in  the  previous  year.  When  the  fresh- 
man was  doing  his  duty  of  arousing 
the  brothers  for  eight  o’clocks,  our 
hero  automatically  arose,  dressed  and 
started  down  the  hill.  And  true  to 
form  he  ended  up  in  the  eight  o’clock 
session  of  the  marketing  class,  for 
even  in  his  daze  he  realized  that  be- 
ing on  cut  pro,  as  he  was,  he  dare 
not  miss  this  class. 


* more 
boners 

SPEAKING  of  boners,  as  we 
were,  we  cannot  let  this  classic 
one  slip  by.  One  of  Dr.  Luch’s  Con- 
temporary Lit  students,  in  his  at- 
tempt to  get  to  the  Library  call 
desk,  brushed  us  ruthlessly  aside  and 
blurted  out  to  Miss  Hay,  “Have  you 
got  John  Brown’s  Body  on  reserve?” 
Another  boner  occurred  when  a 
freshman  in  Ancient  History  Quiz 
Section  informed  Dr.  Crum  that  “the' 
Cassites  had  originated  the  horse.” 

— The  Burros. 


“I  didn  t mind  the  double  deckers,  but  when  I got  up  in  the 
morning,  no  Lifebuoy!” 
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vote  tlie  crack  of  the  inontli  and  award  the  plati- 
num-lined tomato  can  for  — “Parents  now  frighten  their 
children  with,  ‘If  you  don’t  go  to  sehool  and  study  hard, 
we’ll  make  you  a Phi  Beta  Kapjja  Like  Roosev'elt,  or 
even  Doctor  Carothers We  also  would  like  some- 
one to  answer  the  query  — “If  one  made  a eomplaint  to 
Brodhead,  would  it  he  a PLAC'EMEN'I'  KICK.’'” 

Pamiliarity  breeds  attempt. 


Collegians,  non-eollegians,  and  the  Ameriean  public 
in  general  have  been  made  aware  of  the  woeful  state  of 
affairs  in  existence  at  old  Eli  by  means  of  that  ribald 
song  which  opens  with  the  statement  that  “There’s  a 
helluva  situation  up  at  Yale.”  Equally  as  infamous  is 
the  classic  ditty  that  contains  that  famous  line,  “’Twas 
down  in  tlie  I>ehigh  \'^alley.”  But  beyond  that  line,  few 
peo|)!e  know  the  remarkable  utterances  that  follow.  The 
BURR  feels  that  Lehigli  students  and  their  guests 
sliould  know  this  immortal  poem.  Unfortunately,  we 
must  offer  a somewhat  expiated  version  of  this  epic.  The 
dean  and  a few  of  his  confreres  make  this  purging  ne- 
cessary. If,  however,  you  want  the  real  version,  get  in 
touch  with  a BURR  editor. 


THE  LEHIGH  VALLEY 


Do  you  know  why  that  signs  there?  — ’Cause  we  stink!” 


Don’t  move  over  stranger,  1 didn’t  mean  to  step  on  your 
feet. 

But  I’ve  just  come  dozen  from  the  Northland  and  my 
shoes  are  covered  zeith  sleet. 

Nozc  ’tzcas  dozen  in  the  Lehigh  J’alley,  me  and  my  old 
pal  Lou, 

JVe  were  playing-  professional  football  for  dear  old  Le- 
high r. 

That’s  zehere  1 met  my  old  coach.  He  zeasn’t  so  goddam 
tough. 

He  had  a helluva  disposition  and  he  zeouldn’t  take  any 

9>*ff- 

One  day  there  came  the  hoys  from  Princeton , tall,  hand- 
some, and  rich; 

But  they  blocked  my  kick  and  zeon  the  game,  and  I zeent 
back  to  digging  a ditch. 

Back  to  my  coach’s  arms  I fleze,  back  to  my  coach’s  mitts 

.Ind  he  came  dozen  zeith  the  stretchers  and  d'ed  of  the 
reverse  splits. 

Kick!  } on  shoulda  seen  my  kick!  By  the  thousand  yards 
it  flezc, 

’Till  it  flezc  out  of  the  J^ehigh  Valley  and  landed  at 
N.  Y.  V. 

So  fill  ’em  up  bartender,  and  I’ll  be  on  my  zcay 

.Ind  I’ll  get  the  runt  that  blocked  my  punt  if  it  takes 
’till  judgment  day! 


Nine-j)ound  hoy  born  without  any  parents. 

— II  erald-T  ribttne 

Ah,  well.  This  machine  age  is  marvelous. 

One  of  our  jihilosophic  English  instructors  has  postu- 
lated, “He  who  s])its  into  the  wind  spits  into  his  own 
face.” 
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a house' 

party 

date 

speaks 

her 

mind 


MEETING  AT  THE  TRAIN. 

He:  Gee,  Louise,  you’re  lookin’  swell.  (Pause)  15oy, 
I’m  glad  to  see  you.  (Pause  again)  .Maybe  we  ought  to 
get  going,  huh? 

She:  You’re  damned  right  we  should,  and  sto])  looking 
like  a bewildered  freshman,  rather  than  a senior.  I do 
wish  that  you’d  acquire  just  a little  so])histieation  and 
j)olish.  Here,  carry  my  hags. 

He:  (cautiousli/ ) Woidd  you  like  to  go  to  the  Macn- 
nerehor  before  dinner? 

She:  It’s  five-thirty  now  and  if  I want  to  bathe  and 
change  my  clothes  before  dinner.  I’ll  have  no  time  for 
that.  Give  me  a cigarette,  jjlease. 

(He  finuhles  for  matches  and  cigs,  dropp'ng  both  hags 
very  arckrcardly.  Pusluess  of  lighting  cigarettes.  .Ifter 
getting  her  smoke  SHE  continues)  : M ell,  of  all  the 

clumsy  stunts.  I can  sec  where  this  is  going  to  he  a per- 
fect week-end. 

CURTAIN 

'J'he  next  scene  is  during  dinner  at  the  fraternity 
house.  BROTHER  MUMPS,  BROTHER  SCRATCH, 
and  their  dates,  and  BROTHERS  SNAKE  and  GRASS, 
u'ithout  dates,  are  present,  as  well  as  HE  and  SHPi. 

He  (With  much  difficulty):  Do  you  know  Mr.  Mum))s, 
Mr.  Scratch,  .Mr.  Snake,  and  Mr.  Grass.  Gentlemen, 
this  is  Miss  Sadist.  (HE  is  exhausted  note  that  he  has 
finished  the  intros.) 

She  (Without  a trace  of  feeling):  No.  I don’t,  will  you 
introduce  them  to  me? 

He  (Painfully  trying  to  maintain  some  sort  of  dignity 
in  spite  of  the  opposition)  : But  I just  did. 

She  (Superciliously)  : You  did  not.  you  merely  asked 
me  if  I knew  them  and  I re])lied  to  the  contrary. 

Brother  Snake  (Rising  up  to  and  taking  command  of 
the  situation):  Miss  Sadist,  may  1 present  Miss  Gettem, 
and  Miss  Leavem.  Also  Messrs.  Grass,  Mumps  and 


Sc-rateh.  .Shall  we  he  seated? 

.She:  'Lhank  you  — (.1  terrific  glance  at  HE.) 

BROTHER.S  .SNAKE  AND  GRAS.S  engineer  it  so 
that  .MLS.S  .SADLST  sits  between  them,  and  throughout 
the  repast  never  so  much  as  admits  the  existence  of  her 
theoretical  escort.  HE  is  deeply  hurt  and  attejnpts  to 
retaliate  by  conversing  -with  the  MLS.S E.S  GETTEM 
AND  LEA\’EM,  but  HE  fads  in  that  also.  HE  is  note 
-very  blue  in  the  face.) 

CURTAIN 

Xoic  the  Senior  Pall.  After  having  rescued  .SHE  from 
the  fangs  of  BRO'I'HER  .SNAKE,  HE  rcants  her  to  go 
out  and  look  at  the  moon,  not  -w'thstanding  the  fact  that 
it  is  raining.  .SHE,  how'ever,  has  in  mind  the  promise  of 
BRO'I'HER  GRA.S.S  to  dance  xcith  her  within  the  next 
fe~w  minutes. 

He:  Gosh,  its  stuffy  in  here,  let’s  go  outside  and  gaze 
at  the  stars. 

.She:  If  you  think  for  one  minute  that  I’m  going  out 
there  and  ijidulge  in  your  assinine  necking,  you’re  crazy. 
I’d  almost  rather  he  seen  with  a Phi  Gam. 

He  (Seriously):  \Yell  gee,  what’s  wrong  with  that. 
You  know  I’m  crazy  about  you,  I was  even  going  to  ask 
you  to  marry  me  if  I get  a job  in  .liine. 

She  { H ilariously)  : Crazy  . . . Marry  . . . Job  . . . 'I'his 
is  too  mueh.  You  should  still  he  wearing  short  pants. 
(Enter  — BO'PHER  GRA.S.S;  .she  continues , addressing 
the  latter)  .Save  me  darling,  he  is  making  me  laugh  my- 
self to  death. 

(.SHE  and  GR.V.S.S  glide  grace  full  y a-way,  as  the  cur- 
tain slowly  falls  on  HE,  an  object  of  blackest  dejection, 
!: nocking  him  cold.) 

* * * 

U'e  shall  skip  the  scene  of  the  game,  whereat  they  got 
the  seats  confused  and  .SHE  had  to  sit  on  the  combined 
laps  of  .SNAKE  and  GRA.S.S,  -while  lie  glozcered  in  his 
drunken  stupor,  the  house  dance  tvhere  he  lost  track  of 
her  entirely,  and  the  breakfast  after  the  dance,  when  she 
became  really  angry  and  screamed  her  discontent , much 
to  his  embarrassment.  We  next  find  our  happy  young 
eouple  at  the  station  Sunday  afternoon  preparing  for 
her  departure.  HE  is  completely  -worn  out  after  the  emo- 
tional strain  of  the  -week-end ; .SHE  does  not  indicate 
anything  but  boredom,  except  zchen  she  reminisces  of 
the  tactics  of  BROTHER.S  .SNAKE  and  GRASS,  zcho 
have  promised  to  look  her  up  in  Slezc  York  shortly. 

He  (Trying  to  start  conversation):  I hope  you  had  a 
good  time  over  the  week-end;  did  you? 

.She  (Non-co/n  mital,  not  paying  much  attention  to 
him):  Oh,  it  was  all  right. 

HE  (Meekly):  You  know,  I didn’t  see  much  of  you 
over  the  week-end. 

She  (Elaring  up) : M’ell,  you  don’t  have  to  start  crab- 
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and 
this 
is  he 


bing  about  it.  You’re  always  trying  to  start  soiiietliing. 
Give  me  a cigarette. 

He:  Yes.  (Buniness  of  producing  cigarettes  and  light- 
ing them.  HFl  fumbles  U'ith  match,  tri/ing  to  think  of 
what  to  say  ne.rt.  SHE  becomes  impatient  again.) 

She:  Hurry  uj),  I never  saw  anyone  so  slow.  {A  pause. 
SHE  adds  meditativel y)  In  more  w’ays  than  one. 

He  {In  deep  thought):  Hub.'' 

She:  Here  comes  the  train.  Hurry.  Get  my  bags. 

He  {Going  through  the  juggling  acts  again):  Honest, 
did  you  really  have  a good  time  with  me.^ 

She  {Exasperated)  : No!  I didn’t  enjoy  dancing  with 
you,  you  couldn’t  talk  to  me  intelligently,  and  I didn’t 
like  the  people  you  wanted  me  to  associate  with.  I almost 
died  listening  to  you  tell  of  the  accomplishments  of 
Brother  So-and-So  on  the  fencing  team  and  how  your 
fraternity  won  the  scliolarsliip  prize.  I was  afraid  to  kiss 
you  less  the  emotional  shock  kill  you,  and  I hesitated  to 
refuse  for  fear  that  you  would  die  of  a broken  heart.  I 
was  bored  stiff  with  you  and  if  I ever  come  again  it  will 
be  because  I have  no  other  place  to  go.  Does  that  answer 
your  question?  (By  this  time,  they  have  reached  the  train 
and  the  porter  has  taken  the  bags.  She  is  standing  on 
the  platform,  and  they  have  gathered  a large  tittering 
audience  w'hich  adds  considerably  to  HIS  discomfort. 

He:  Yes,  quite.  You  mean  to  inform  me  that  you  did 
not  have  a pleasant  week-end.  I shant  ask  you  again. 

She:  Fine,  though,  I would  like  awfully  much  to  re- 
fuse. {Then,  repenting,  and  knozcing  that  HE  is  a good 
thing  to  hand  onto.)  I’m  sorry,  I was  so  snappy,  I’m  all 
on  edge.  (SHE  kisses  him.  He  is  about  to  respond  xcarm- 
ly  to  her  embrace,  but  it  doesn’t  last  long  enough.  SHE 
retreats  quickly.) 

He  {Dazed) : Yes,  you’re  all  on  edge,  — well,  good- 
bye. 

(SHE  has  boarded  the  train  and  is  seated  at  a win- 
dow zvhen  the  train  starts.  HE  waves,  but  she  is  dreajn- 
ing  of  SNAKE  AND  GRASS,  and  heeds  him  not.  The 
light  grotv  dim  as  the  train  pulls  out  of  the  station.  HE 
continues  to  wave. 

CURTAIN 


THE  LOST  BROAD 

I.,ying  one  evening  abed,  I was  ill  and  wont  to  freeze 

’Cause  some  gal  had  sniped  my  blanket  during  house- 
party  seas- 
on. I know  just  what  I teas  thinking;  of  whom  I was 
dreaming  then: 

I as  filled  with  thoughts  of  my  gorgeous  blonde,  the 
beautiful  glamorous  Gwen. 

It  flooded  the  crimson  txmlight  like  joy  overcoming 
strife. 

She  seemed  an  important  figure  in  my  discordant  life. 

It  may  be  that  some  heliotrope  elephant  angel  will  my 
Gzven  severely  spank 

For  pulling  that  dastardly  stunt  of  taking  away  my 
blank- 

Et.  Now  full  oft  I lie  abed  and  to  myself  opine: 

I took  nothing  away  from  her,  why  should  she  cop  some- 
thing of  mine? 

So  here  in  bed  I lie  and  about  my  Gwen  I fret. 

And  I zconder  if  I zvas,  as  I am  nozv,  all  wet. 


''How  do  you  like  my  biswing” 


Gari:  “Dja  hear  about  Bing  Crosby  being  on  the  new 
Ex  Lax  program?” 

Baldy:  “No.  What’s  it  like?” 

Gari:  “Two  introductions  and  then  Bing!” 
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'‘Well,  if  ours  is  the  o0^ending  team,  why 
dont  they  use  Lifebuoy?” 


BRRRRRNNNNNNNG  — ! 

'File  ringing  of  a telephone  awakened  “Lazy”  Jack 
Osborne  out  of  a sound  sleep,  one  night. 

“Whatcha  want,”  he  demanded  hlearily,  supporting 
himself  on  one  elbow. 

“Hello  Jack,”  spoke  a voice,  “want  to  go  out  on  a 
bender 

“On  a whatr”  gasped  the  methmatician. 

“On  a tear,  a bender,  a drunk,”  insisted  the  voice. 

“M’ho  in  blazes  is  this?”  stormed  the  irate  j>rof. 

“T1  le  cosine  of  theta,  you  damned  fool,”  replied  the 
voice,  signing  off. 


LOVE  GONE  ROOM 

(\in  it  he  some  cheese 

That  jilts  the  breeze 

JVith  its  rare  and  tragic  perfume? 

0 no!  It  isn’t  the  cheese, 

It’s  love  gone  boom. 

Can  it  be  the  bogs 
That  steal  mg  jogs. 

And  plan  to  fashion  mg  doom? 

0 no!  It  isn’t  the  bogs, 

It’s  love  gone  boom. 

Mg  heart  was  a-panting , 

.Ind  under  gour  spell. 

Xow  this  is  the  ending, 

This  hour  of  final  farewell. 

Is  it  all  a dream, 

.1  ghastlg  dream. 

That  cries  that  I’m  not  the  groom? 

0 no!  It  isn’t  a dream, 

It’s  love  gone  boom! 


This  little  pig  went  to  market; 

This  little  pig  staged  home; 

This  little  pig  had  roast  beef, 

French  fried  potatoes,  and  a cup  of  coffee. 


Pat:  “If  you  were  in  a monastery  and  the  jiricst  of- 
fered you  either  a piece  of  pumpernickle  bread  or  one 
of  the  sisters,  which  would  you  take?” 

Tweeter : “The  bread.  Because  half  a loaf  is  better 
than  nun !” 


Then  there  was  the  ahsentminded  ])rofessor  who 
called  the  ]>olice  on  his  wedding  night  because  he  found 
a woman  in  his  bed. 
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{A71  allegory) 

So  I took  tlie  $.'50,000  and  bought  a balloon ! A very 
extraordinary  baloon  as  it  came  in  a package  four  inches 
square,  and  accompanied  by  a list  of  directions  six  feet 
long  and  a whole  truck  load  of  do-gagcts. 

Being  anxious  for  a ride,  I gave  a quick  look  at  the 
directions.  Evidently  this  particular  balloon  was  to  he 
filled  with  air,  for  the  directions  read;  attach  balloon  to 
basket,  get  in,  then  afix  compressor.  I finally  located  the 
compressor  amongst  the  equipment,  and  bawled  it  into 
position.  I climbed  into  the  basket,  which  was  90  feet 
across,  attached  my  4 by  -f  inch  baloon  and  turned  on 
the  compressor.  The  next  instant  I was  far  up  in  the  air 
with  a balloon  larger  than  any  other  balloon  ever  con- 
ceived. (That  makes  my  balloon  larger  than  yours,  even 
though  I’m  telling  my  story  first.) 


The  Author  and  at  the  controls 
of  his  balloon 


\\’hat  an  event!  My  accent  almost  upset  the  equilib- 
rium of  the  entire  world.  The  compressor  was  so  exhaus- 
tive of  the  surrounding  atmosjihere  that  two  tornados, 
a hurricane,  and  a deflation  of  the  national  budget  oc- 
curred as  a result  of  my  taking  off.  The  balloon  was  so 
large  it  obscured  the  sun  for  two  days  during  my  as- 
cent, and  a man  in  Ohio  was  finely  able  to  collect  a 
.$10,000  bet  as  a residt  of  the  fullfillment  of  his  projih- 
ecy  that  the  world  was  coming  to  an  end,  which  proph- 
v.cy  he  had  been  making  each  Friday  for  the  past  two 
years.  I went  up  so  far  that  half  the  astronomers  went 
nuts  trying  to  find  out  what  I was  and  calculate  where 
I had  come  from. 

About  the  second  day  up  I began  to  get  restless  as 
nothing  exciting  had  happened  as  yet.  On  peering  over 
the  edge  of  the  basket,  T espied  Venus  in  the  distance, 
.lumpin’  .Jupiter  I landed  on  \'^enus.  Boy  what  a planet! 
My  remarks  on  Venus,  gentlemen,  will  he  jmhlished  in 
a 20  volume  edition  in  the  near  future. 


After  leaving  Venus,  I floated  around  for  nearly  a 
week.  About  half  way  between  Mars  and  Murcury  the 
])lug  came  out  of  my  balloon  and  I started  a headlong 
descent  to  the  earth.  I thought  all  was  lost  then,  but  I 
found  a funnel  in  the  basket  and  avoided  a catastrophe 
by  attaching  a lead  from  the  funnel  to  the  balloon.  The 
funnel  I held  mouth  downward  as  we  descended  and  the 
speed  of  my  descent  caused  enough  pressure  to  inflate 
the  balloon.  I’m  afraid  though,  that  too  much  air  got  in 
because  the  balloon  was  then  about  twice  the  size  of  the 
earth  and  still  descending  rapidly.  Just  as  we  were  about 
to  hit  I yanked  the  plug.  There’s  no  use  deseribing  the 
hreeze  that  followed,  but  after  the  planets  had  settled 
back  into  their  orbits  and  everything  removable  on  the 
earth  had  sort  of  been  coaxed  back  by  the  law  of  gravity, 
I wended  my  weary  way  home.  'I'liere  was  quite  some 
talk  about  a planet  that  had  collided  with  the  earth  and 
then  blown  up.  Nothing  could  be  pinned  on  me,  however, 
for  that  deflated  balloon  in  my  pocket  looked  for  all  the 
world  like  a hotwater  bottle.  And  the  90  foot  basket  you 
might  ask?  M’ell  that  come  to  earth  in  the  wilds  of  !Mex- 
ico  and  afforded  me  the  chance  of  organizing  an  expe- 
dition the  next  year  and  rediscovering  it  under  the  name 
of  an  ancient  Indian  dwelling  — but  that’s  another 
story. 

• 

There  teas  an  old  duffer  called  Dief 
If  ho  accomplished  a remarkable  feat 
He  reached  for  a glass 
knocked  over  three  flasks 
Then  called  to  the  janitor  — “sweep.” 

• 

Xow  for  dear  Doctor  Carothers 
JVe  hope  that  there  are  no  others 

ITho  stand  shouting  their  names 
And  proclaiming  their  fames 
.Ind  shifting  the  blames  on  to  others. 

• 

LIFEBUOY  SKIT 

The  bright  red  armoured  truck  rumbled  down  the 
busy  thoroughfare,  its  shrill  siren  screaming;  alert 
guards  crouched  behind  deadly  machine  guns ; pedes- 
trians paused  to  gaze  upon  the  sjieeding  machine  taking 
pride  in  the  safety  of  their  efficient  delivery  system; 
bullet-proof  glass  protected  the  driver  who  carefully 
guided  the  car  through  the  complicated  maze  of  traffic. 
With  a screeching  of  brakes  it  pulled  up  to  the  curb  op- 
posite the  stately  Commercial  Trust  Building  and  un- 
der the  protection  of  a b.attery  of  jiistols  the  messenger 
leaped  out  with  his  precious  package.  He  delivered  it 
personally  to  the  president  of  the  institution. 

“Jim,  try  to  get  my  cake  of  LIFEBUOY  here  on  time 
after  this,”  said  the  dignified  individual,  as  he  rolled  up 
Ids  sleeves  and  turned  on  the  water  in  the  sink. 
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COVER  BY  DACE  STEINBERG  and  SYD  BRISKER 
ARCHER  FIELD  SCOTT  ROGERS  “SOURPUSS” 


Dorothy  Parker  has  achieved  quite  a reputation  for 
her  witicisms  and  tart  rejoinders.  Her  refusals  to  invita- 
tions have  been  relegated  by  Alexander  Wollcott  to  a 
position  of  permanence.  But  w^e  think  Miss  Parker  would 
agree  she  had  been  outdone  were  she  able  to  read  a tel- 
egram of  refusal  sent  by  two  girls  from  East  Orange, 
N.  J.  to  two  of  Lehigh’s  more  erudite  seniors.  The  tel- 
egram, which  arrived  at  the  last  minute,  read,  “BET- 
TER GO  TO  MARKET  STOP  THESE  BA- 
NANAS ARE  NOT  COMING.”  Signed  EDITH 
AND  PAT. 
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. . . Someone  insists  that  I am  a calumnist  rather  than  a 
columnist  . . . That  new  custom-built  Chrysler  at  the  Chi 
Phi  House  hums  up  not  only  large  amounts  of  gas,  hut 
also  a large  number  of  students  ...  A certain  young  lady 
in  Allentown  prefers  the  company  of  men  from  a fra- 
ternity whose  members  do  not  say  “Nuts!”  in  her  pres- 
ence . . . Sweets  to  the  sweet.  And  how  would  you,  my 
dear,  like  to  have  some  nuts  ? . . . I touched  a sore  sjrot 
in  S.U.D.  Whitney’s  heart  in  my  last  review  of  the  cam- 
pus. I should  apologize,  hut  tell  me,  Sumner,  how  is 
Jane?  ...  A few  years  ago  freshmen  who  did  not  wear 
their  dinks  were  supplied  with  a large  clipped  L in  their 
liair.  I believe  Ham  Reidy  would  like  to  revert  to  type 
. . . After  selling  bottles  of  Pop  at  our  football  games, 
the  bottle  vendor  has  been  seen  sjiending  his  dough  pop- 
ping bottles  at  Bucky’s. 

. . . A tall  handsome  gentleman  has  been  seen  in  the 
company  of  one  short,  dark-haired  secretary  from  Co])- 
pee  Hall  . . . AA’onder  wliat  the  national  offices  of  a cer- 
tain Deleware  Avenue  Fraternity  would  do  if  it  discov- 
ered that  I.ehigli  has  no  boxing  team  ...  It  seems  that 
tliis  particular  fraternity  has  listed  among  its  active 
members  several  men  on  tlie  boxing  team  Billy  Sheridan, 
too,  might  be  surprised  to  discover  whom  this  fraternity 
lists  as  members  of  his  wrestling  team.  I doubt  that  Boh 
Adams  is  aware  of  the  identity  of  his  stellar  first  base- 
man  as  listed  by  this  fraternity  ...  A well-known  blonde 
stopped  at  one  of  the  fraternity  houses  at  about  three 
in  tile  morning,  after  a lengthy  debate,  coaxed  a match 
out  of  the  freshman  wlio  answered  her  clamoring  . . . 
Flash  ...  A Filed  . . . Bobhy-boj"  Prall,  and  Denman 
(Two-gun)  Chapman,  frat-cluhhers  of  the  same  house- 
on-hill,  are  rumored  to  be  enamoured  of  the  same  Cedar 
Crest  heart,  and  their  rivalry  has  risen  to  such  heights 
that  the  one  challenged  the  other  to  a duel.  Apparently 
knighthood  has  not  entirely  passed  out  of  flower,  or  else, 
ho_i/s  will  be  hoifs!  . . . Furthermore  the  wise  money  says 
that  within  twenty-four  hours  one  of  the  above  will  chal- 
lenge one  or  more  BURR  editors  to  another  duel  . . . 
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Bob  (lover)  Alderman  taking  a money  and  banking 
quizz,  and  not  knowing  the  difference  . . . from  ivliat 
we  have  seen  of  those  bus  quizzes  in  eco  he  probably  did 
just  as  well  . . . With  so  many  frat  clubs  abiding  to 
themselves  but  the  exclusive  title  of  ‘Sigs,’  we  have  to 
use  other  means  of  distinguishing  them  . . . Jack  (lovely 
boy)  Coventry  — one  of  the  ‘Commuting  Sigs,’  (those 
that  come  over  from  Easton  every  day)  has  a nice  gash 
on  his  forehead  ...  he  tried  to  convince  us  that  he  re- 
ceived it  in  a manly  brawl  . . . the  truth  of  the  matter  — 
lie  was  trying  to  push  a gal  up  the  stairs  at  the  Green 
Tavern  . . . and  she  fell  down  on  top  of  him  . . . some 
fun  . . . the  same  playboy  tweaking  Sid  Brown’s  nose  . . . 
lie  almost  received  a real  scar  . . . 

And  speaking  of  the  bus  dept,  did  you  notice  what  we 
did?  . . . After  one  of  the  Carothers  lectures  we  saw  a 
man  following  him  about  the  campus  with  a wheelbar- 
row and  a shovel  . . . Now  if  we  could  direct  that  enter- 
prising gent  to  drive  liis  horses  down  to  the  Cheni.  build- 
ing and  clean  house. 

■ The  Sigmanus  have  been  supplying  us  with  more  than 
the  usual  amount  of  material  ...  in  spite  of  the  fact 
that  it  is  the  editor’s  residence  ...  It  is  rumored  that  the 
two  pigskin  enterprisers.  Bull  Stallings  and  Cap  Ock  can 
hardly  wait  for  the  end  of  the  football  season  to  con- 
tinue their  training  Cedar  Crest  . . . we  are  afraid  that 
the  cherished  white  star  is  missing  from  their  vests  . . . 
There  is  a serial  of  scraps  between  the  canines  of  this 
group  and  that  of  the  Psi  Youse  . . . They  recently  had 
an  exchange  dinner  . . . very  likely  to  discuss  terms  of 
a peace  treaty  for  the  not-so-dumb  animals  . . . 

* * * 

Here  and  there  ...  A senior  chemistry  class,  where  in 
reply  to  the  question  — What  did  you  do  on  the  final  to 
get  a grade  of  3t  — an  unconscious  Ch.  E.  replied  — 
practically  nothing  . . . Then  on  the  handball  court, 
where  we  understand  they  intend  to  plant  a few  trees, 
just  to  make  the  court  a bit  more  trying  ...  a head  ap- 
peared in  the  doorway  ...  it  gazed  on  the  game  in  pro- 
gress for  a moment  and  then  inquired  — ‘Billiards?’  . . . 
or  maybe  he  was  watching  the  fencing  . . . The  uncon- 
scious fullback  on  the  soccer  team,  who  when  ordering 
dinner  at  a Philh’  exclusive  cuisine  (if  such  in  Philly 
could  be  exclusive)  remarked  (in  answer  to  ‘What  will 
you  have  with  your  tenderloin?’)  with  much  thumbing 
of  the  menu,  quote:  I guess  I’ll  take  er  — ah,  if  you 
haven’t  any  of  those  string  beans  I’ll  take  two  portions 
of  those  June  peas  because,  hang  it  all,  I don’t  like 
carrots  — end  quote  . . . Surveying  camp  last  summer 
. . . and  a ludicrous  gent  to  whom  we  shall  refer  as  the 
Bugler  . . . After  a night  of  snipe  hunting  came  back 
with  the  story  in  good  faith  that  he  had  almost  caught 
two  but  that  they  were  too  quick  for  him  . . . All  are  not 
freshmen  who  wear  dinks  and  vice-versa. 
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highlights 
from  a deb's  diary 


In  the  haste  and  hangover  incident  to  Sunday 
afternoon  of  Ilouseparty,  the  diary,  from  which  the 
following  excerpts  xcere  taken,  was  found  in  one 
of  the  better  Greek  eating  clubs. 

Xov.  1 — Today  I took  what  tlie  Old  Gent  calls  a 
“dyer.”  November  looked  like  a dud  till  the  hoys  would 
eoine  hack  for  Tlianksgiving  so  I dropped  Willie  a subtle 
hint  for  a houseparty  date.  Willie’s  an  engineer  and 
sorta  dumb  so  I hadda  lay  it  on  kinda  thick  for  him  to 
get  the  point.  He  likes  to  give  the  impression  that  he’s 
a heavyweight  on  the  literary  stuff  but  I wised  up  to 
him  last  year.  He’s  so  dumb  he  thinks  John  Drinkwater 
is  the  W.  C.  T.  U.  version  of  John  Barleycorn! 

I’m  not  so  hot  at  slinging  a literarv  line  myself  but  at 
least  I know  where  to  get  one.  After  I asked  him  how 
he’d  been  I wrote,  “Do  you  remember  tliat  swell  night 
we  spent  togetlier  at  Fall  Housej)arty  last  year?”  Then 
I copied  from  a guy  named  Galsworthy,  “On  the  beech 
trees  were  still  just  enough  of  coppery  leaves  to  look 
like  fires  lighted  high-up  to  air  the  eeriness;  but  most 
of  the  twigs,  pearled  with  water,  were  patterned  very 
naked  against  universal  gray.”  I liked  that  “very  naked” 
))hrase  and  I hoj)e  the  psychologists  are  right  about  what 
they  call  association.  If  they  are,  I’ve  got  a date! 

Nov.  1(5 — Af’illie  met  me  at  the  station  and  he  sure 
looked  down  at  the  mouth. 

‘Af'hatsamattcr  Willie?”  I said  sympathetically  and 
tilted  my  head  back  to  give  him  mj'  profile  and  do  full 
justice  to  the  throat  which  a Yale  man  once  called  a 
“pidsing  marble  plinth.” 

“Aw,”  he  said,  “the  campus  cops,  the  profs,  and  the 
Dean  all  have  it  in  for  me.  Everybody  around  here  is 
laying  for  me  except,”  he  saw  me  smile  at  him,  “you !” 
And  when  I said  of  course  I wouldn’t  think  of  doing 
that  he  looked  gloomier  than  ever  which  shows,  I s’pose, 
that  a man  never  IS  satisfied. 

Sunday  morning — I don’t  know  the  date  and  I don’t 
give  a damn.  I feel  rotten  and  I don’t  feel  like  writing 
much.  That  cattish  chaperon  gives  me  a pain  too.  Yes- 
terday afternoon  I was  lying  sideways  on  a couch  talk- 
ing to  Willie  when  she  came  uj).  “Your  rounded  inter- 
pretation of  Mae  West,”  she  smiled  and  her  hands  ges- 
tured the  lines  of  my  hips,  “is  quite  eloquent,  my  dear, 
but  just  a trifle  one-sided!” 


the 
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Then  last  night  she  caught  Willie  and  me  up  in  my 
room.  So  I explained  that  the  lock  on  my  bag  had  jam- 
med and  that  M illie  had  been  playing  around  with  it  and 
was  trying  to  force  it  but  she  simply  waved  us  down- 
stairs and  said,  “I’ve  heard  your  story,  my  dear,  and  I 
l)elieve  your  tale.” 

AVhich  shows  the  old  fool  had  been  drinking  herself 
or  she  wouldn’t  have  repeated  herself! 

B.  O.-LAM’S  OF  THE 

BKT.l  OMICIiON  FRATERNITY 

1.  All  members  must  wear  pants  (pajamas  don’t 
count !). 

2.  Must  be  able  to  read,  write  or  make  their 
mark. 

3.  Must  take  a bath  at  least  once  a month  — 
whether  needed  or  not — using  Ijfebuoy  Soap. 

f.  Must  study  carefully  “M'hat  the  Well 
Dressed  Man  Mill  M’ear”  and  then  not  wear 
it! 

5.  Must  smoke  only  other  people’s  cigarettes. 

(5.  Must  conscientiously  endeavor  to  smell  unto 
others  as  we  would  have  them  smell  unto  us. 

7.  Must  wear  no  whiskers  except  goatees  — 
(IJfe-buoy  Shaving  Cream  is  recommended 
for  removing  side  burns  lamb  chops  and  in- 
growing hairs). 

8.  Must  keep  eyes  (and  nose)  open  for  jiromis- 
ing  new  “B.  O.”  brothers. 

9.  Must  sing  (or  hum)  the  official  “B.  O.”  Fra- 
ternity greeting  song  at  every  meeting. 

10.  AVIHTE  YOUR  OM’N  TICKET. 

Courtesy  Beta  Omieron  National  Fraternity 
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BETA  OMRICRON  FRATERNITY  RITUAL 


The  brothers  solennily  assemble  in  the  Chapter  room 
arrange  cliairs  in  an  areli  in  the  center  of  which  is  a 
raised  dias  on  which  are  seated  the  Royal  Goatee  and 
I>eft-Sidehurn  and  Right-Sideburn.  The  neophytes  are 
blindfolded  and  lead  into  the  most  convenient  bathroom 
where  they  are  told  to  make  a blindfold  test  on  each 
other. 

ROYAL  GOATEE:  (Rapping  witli  gavel)  Brothers  as- 
sembled, we  are  about  to  initiate  a new  class  of  B. 
O.  Busters.  If  there  are  any  brothers  who  would 
rather  take  a bath  or  shave,  let  them  exit  on  the 
run.  All  set!  We  are  now  ready  to  start  the  initia- 
tion. The  Exalted  Goat-getter  will  bring  in  the  first 
kid  for  slaughter. 

( Exalted  (joat-gctter  calls  for  first  neophyte  in  the 
bathroom  and  instructs  him  to  answer  “I  have  IL 
O.”  to  all  questions.  They  approach  the  door  of  the 
chapter  room). 

Exalted  Goat-getter  knocks  on  the  door  once,  twice 
quickly,  then  once  again. 

ROYAL  GOATEE:  Who  wishes  to  enter  the  Royal 
Bath  ? 

GOAT-GETTER:  A simple  neophyte  who  calls  himself 
Earl  of  Troubled-Waters. 

ROYAL  GOATEE:  Are  you  he,  stranger.^ 
NEOPHYTE:  I HAVE  B.  O. 

ROYAL  GOATEE:  Bid  him  enter  w’ith  fitting  odour. 
He  is  brought  in  and  made  to  kneel,  with  his  hands 
on  the  floor,  before  the  Royal  Goatee. 

ROYAL  GOATEE:  Tell  me,  O Unwashed,  what  qualifi- 
cations have  you  that  you  jjresume  to  ask  admit- 
tance to  this  August  Order? 

NEOPHYTE:  I HAVE  B.  O. 

ROYAL  GOATEE:  Are  you  jireparcd  to  withstand  the 
awful  ordeal  of  goatrush,  riding  the  buck,  climbing 
the  highest  mountain,  and  immersion  in  water? 

NEOPHYTE:  I HAVE  B.  O. 

ROYAI.  GOATEE:  How  do  you  resemble  the  brothers 
seated  here? 

NEOPHYTE:  I HAVE  B.  O. 


CHORUS  OE  BROTHERS:  Kill  him!  Wash  him!  etc. 

ROYAL  GOATEE:  Right-Sideburn  will  give  you  the 
sacred  grip.  (R.  S.  approaches  neophyte  and  puts 
piece  of  liver  coated  with  IJfebuoy  lather  in  his 
hand. 

RIGHT-SIDEBURN:  By  this  token  of  fellowship  you 
share  the  ideals  of  B.  O. 

ROYAL  GOATEE:  What  do  you  say,  neophyte? 

NEOPHYTE:  I HAVE  B.  O. 

ROYAL  GOATEE:  Left-Sideburn  will  approach  and 
give  him  the  password. 

LEFT-SIDEBURN:  (Whispers  to  neophyte)  Tub  and 
Shower. 

ROYAL  GOATEE:  What  did  he  say? 

NEOPHYTE:  I HAVE  B.  O. 

CHORUS  (To  the  tune  of  Clemintine) 

In  the  classroom,  on  the  dance  floor. 

Where  fresh  air  will  seldom  go, 

V'e  smell  sweeter,  and  look  mueh  neater — 

We’re  loyal  sons  of  old  B.  O. 

The  neophyte  is  now  led  out  and  others  go  through 
the  same  ritual.  Then  all  are  brought  in  and  stand 
in  front  of  the  Royal  Goatee. 

ROYAL  GOATEE:  Is  there  any  brother  present  who 
is  not  satisfied  with  this  elass  of  neophytes? 

CHORUS:  W e are ! Wash  them  all ! etc. 

Royal  Goatee  quiets  them  and  asks  neophytes, 
“V'hat  do  you  say,  neophytes?” 

NEOPHYTES:  I HAVE  B.  O. 

ROLAY  GOATEE:  The  Right-Sideburn  wdll  pin  on  the 
badges  and  explain  the  saered  symbols. 

RIGHT-SIDEBURN:  (Putting  on  pins)  The  goat  is 
symbolic  of  what  goats  are  usually  symbolic  of,  and 
besides  they  make  nice  pets  when  you  get  other 
people’s. 

ROYAI.  GOATEE:  Boop-oop-a-doop  — hot  cha-cha! 
You  are  now  members  of  the  ancient  order  of  B. 
O.  — Scram ! 
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Moral:  THERE  IS  NOTHING 


(Left)  Mrs.  Ima  Kiljoy,  who 
cast  felicity  and  neurosis  upon  those 
youngsters  attending  the  Senior 
Ball  which  she  chaperoned. 


CHAPERONE 


(Right)  Dean  Kiljoy  of  Mil- 
waukee University,  devoted  hus- 
band of  Mrs.  Kiljoy,  also  chaper- 
oned the  Ball.  Dean  Kiljoy  was 
traded  by  Milwaukee  for  this  pur- 
pose in  exchange  for  two  Lehigh 
champion  wrestlers. 
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NEW  UNDER  THE  SKIN 


BELLE  OF  THE  BALL 

(Above)  The  Mysterious  Brunette,  who 
was  unanimously  elected  Belle  of  the  Ball, 
and  (right)  her  handsome  escort. 


Successful  debs  in- 
dicative of  the  trend 
m popular  houseparty 
dates. 


On  the  next  page 
you  will  find  a modern 
edition  of  same. 


^LL  SAY  THE  FELLOWS^ 

A y 

SOCIALLY,  in  business,  in  love  — they  haven’t  a 
chance!  No  one  can  afford  to  be  guilty  of  “B.O.” 
(body  odor).  Play  safe— bathe  regularly  with  Lifebuoy.  Its 
fresh,  clean,  quickly-vanishing  scent  tells  you  Lifebuoy 
gives  extra  protection.  Its  rich,  purifying  lather  deodor- 
izes pores— stops  “B.O.” 

Fine  for  the  skin 

Lifebuoy’s  bland,  penetrat- 
ing lather  deep-cleanses  pores 
— freshens  dull  skin  to 
glowing  health. 

A PRODUCT  OF  LEVER  BROS.  CO. 


Bad  news  for  tough  whiskers 
— good  news  for  tender  skin! 

LIFEBUOY 
SHAVING  CREAM 

Holds  52%  more  moisture — T^ry  it! 
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MORRIS  G.  SNYDER 

Dixtlnctn’c  Merchant  'Y^ailoring 

Student  Patronage  Solicited 

liHOAl)  and  NEW  .STREETS 
liETHEEHEM.  I’A. 

Phone  66 


New  Way  System 
Laundry 

Special  Prices  for  Student 
Personal  Bundle 
RHONE  for  REPRESENTATIVE 

BETHLEHEM  70 

Thirteenth  and  Union  Blvd. 


The 

Menne  Printery 

207  \V.  EOERTH  STREET 
HETHEEHEM,  PA. 

PHONE  3431 

Letterheads  — Envelopes 
Social  Printing  — Cards,  etc. 

Ask  for  the 
Meruie  Thermograph g 


WOLBACH 
Candy  and  Tobacco  Co. 

AVTiolesalers  of 

CANDY  — TOBACCOS  and 
SEASONABLE  NOVELTIES 

318  BRODHEAD  AVENUE  Phone  1606 

Cash  and  Carry  or  Deliveries 


P S Y C M O P A d'  H I A S E N S U A L I S 

Lorna  went  to  tlie  station  to  meet 
him.  Only  tAvo  jiersons  got  off  the 
train,  and  one  of  them  was  Jeff  Par- 
sons. Se  slie  knew  the  otlier  must  he 
Poe  Martin.  Slie  went  uj)  to  him. 

“Mr.  Martin.^”  she  inquired. 

“Yes,”  lie  said. “I  like  you,  honey.” 

“I  like  you,  too,”  she  said. 

“I  think  I’m  going  to  have  a good 
time,”  he  said. 

“I  exjieet  so,”  she  agreed. 

He  k issed  her,  hard. 

“That’s  all  right,  honey.  It’s  only 
the  beginning.” 

'I'liey  had  a good  week.  PAeryhody 
in  town  talked,  hut  Lorna  didn’t 
mind.  She  never  minded.  Always 
they  were  telling  stories  about  her, 
hut  she  didn’t  care.  Russ  Collins  did, 
though.  He  was  her  steady,  hut  she 
was  always  ditehing  him  for  any- 
body that  eame  to  town. 

“M’hat  about  it,  I.orna?”  he  asked 
her.  “M’hat  sofe  of  a game  are  you 
trying  to  Jilay  on  me  with  this  guy?” 

“I  love  him,”  she  said.  “I’m  go- 
ing to  marry  him.” 

“You  mean  you’re  going  to  have 
to  marry  him?” 

“Sure.”  she  said. 

Russ  went  to  .Joe’s  room.  .Joe  was 
paeking  his  hag. 

“Listen  you,”  Russ  said,  “you 
ean’t  do  this  to  Lorna. 

“Shut  A’our  faee  !”  Joe  said. 

Russ  hit  him.  .Joe  picked  iq)  the 
poker  and  hit  Russ.  Russ  went  down 
hard.  Lorna  eame  in. 

“You’ve  killed  him,”  she  said. 

“Yes.” 

“1  love  you  honey,”  she  said.  .Joe 
knocked  her  down. 

“(iood-hye,  honey,’  he  said. 

— Tiger 

• 

God  made  man 
Frail  as  a bubble. 

(iod  made  love 
Love  made  trouble 
God  made  the  vine 
\t’as  it  a sin 
'Phat  man  made  wine 
'I'o  drown  trouble  in? 

— Pointer 


“Do  you  have 

BENGUIN  ODOR?” 


llrr-rr-ing 

lirr—rr—ing 

“Sorin  Hall,  oldest  hall  on  the 
eanqms.” 

“May  I s])eak  to  U.  Gotten  PM- 
geon  in  5.‘59?” 

“What’s  ’at?” 

“May  I speak  to  U.  Gotten  Ed- 
geon  in  3.59?” 

“I  sure  would  like  to  have  an  edge 
on,  but  who  do  you  want  to  speak 
to?” 

“U.  GOTTEN  EDGEON  in  359. 
PiDGEON  in  359.” 

“Oh  yes,  I got  you  that  time.  You 
want  359.” 

“Yes  359.” 

“Hold  the  wire  mister,  but  don’t 
rub  the  insulation  off.” 

I emerge  from  the  ])hone  booth ; 
read  the  notiees  on  the  bulletin 
board ; take  a drink  of  water ; and 
lift  the  ear  jiieee  again. 

“Sorry,  359  is  not  in.” 

—^Juggler 

• 

A violinist  entered  a little  musie 
shop  in  London. 

“I  want  an  pj  string,  if  you 
))lease.”  he  observed  to  the  man  be- 
hind the  counter. 

Nervously  jirodueing  a bo.\  from 
behind  the  counter,  the  Cockney 
said,  “would  you  mind  jiiekin’  one 
out  for  yourself?  Y’know  I ’ardly 
can  tell  the  ’es  from  the  she’s.” 

— Chaparral 
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“I  flunked  the  Ethics  exam  because  my  best  friend 
wouldn't  tell  me!” 


ORTWEIN’S  DAIRY 

Plione  ()040 

FOURTH  .ind  WILLIAMS  ST. 
BETHLEHEM 


EARL  H.  GIER 

JeTL'eler 

129  \A'est  Eoiirtii  Street 
Betlilelieni,  Pa. 

Xe.rt  to  Post  Office 

Phone  1067 


Steinway  Pianos 

Furniture  of  Quality 

Westinghouse  Regrigerators 

Stromberg-Carlson  and 
Philco  Radios 


GOODENOUGH’S 

534  MAIN  STREET 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


Decorate  with 

FLOWERS 

For  Your  HOUSE  DANCE 

Artistic  Floral  Decorations  of  all 
types  — Priced  to  meet  the  most 
limited  budget. 

— Also  — 

CORSAGES  and  BOUTONNIERES 

D.  M.  GOLDBERG 

I 7 W.  Broad  St.  Phone  2054-J 


PHOTOGRAPHS  TAKEN 

at 

J.  A.  Trimble  Co. 

McC  A A’S 

111  M'est  Fourth  Street 
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A School  Is  Known  by  the  Products  of  It’s  Alumni 


Scene:  Highway  construction  gang  working  at  203rd 
street  in  the  Bronx. 

'J'iine:  One  week  hefore  house))arties. 

Tlie  weary  workers  dropjjcti  tlieir  picks  and  shovels 
at  the  sound  of  the  noonday  siren  wliich  announeed  the 
arrival  of  lunch  time.  'I'liey  gathered  up  their  lunch  kits 
and  s(}uatted  down  in  groups. 

“Hey,  Gus.  I hetcher  don  t know  where  I’m  hound  for 
next  Seterday.  By  Gooly,  I’m  going  hack  to  Betleham  for 
the  first  time  since  me  dog  died.” 

“No  kiddin.  I never  knowed  you  was  a Lehigh  man. 
,\in’t  that  a coincerdence,  I’m  class  of  ’22  what’s  yourn?” 
’23  is  mine.  Now,  if  I ain’t  cross  eyed  and  blind, 
youse  was  the  guy  what  fumbled  the  pill  in  that  ball 
game  with  Lafayette.  By  the  way,  youse  was  in  that 
Tater  Delter  Chi  eating  club  up  on  the  hill.  Shore,  it  all 
comes  hack  clear  as  a whistle  tiow.  I was  a Bater  meself 
and  we  had  hunky  times  heatin  uj)  on  the  freshies  altho 


1 shore  f ergot  all  that  there  egineerin’  junk  what  they 
slung.” 

“.Man  alive  but  ain’t  you  right.  Them  there  coolitch 
days  was  the  greatest  time  of  my  life.  I’ll  never  ferget 
the  time  when  Elmer  Cluntch  (he  didn’t  like  them  there 
frat  clubs  so  he  hooked  up  with  them  Lampa  Chi  Alph- 
ers  hums,)  and  I jfarked  that  milkman’s  horse  in  the 
Delter  Upslom  poolroom  and  then  the  boys  woke  up 
and  started  raisin  merry  <'ain  and  we  had  a swell  tight. 
Yo  shore  got  edgucated  at  collidge.” 

“Jumpin  junipers  I was  in  that  brawl  meself.  That 
cop])er  comes  up  to  gimme  the  pinch  and  I says,  ‘Ter- 
hellwithcha’  and  jfokes  im  in  ther  kisser.” 

“O  Boy,  them  days  was  the  nertz  and  it  is  swell  we’re 
going  back  for  some  more  fun  on  the  17th.  On  ter  Bet- 
lehem.”  M’histle  blows  and  Gus  and  ,Ioe  return  to  work 
with  eyes  gleaming  hearts  full  of  eagerness  and  antici- 
pation 


Reasons  11  hi/  Your  Father  Should 
Send  More  Money  at  Houseparty 
Time 

1.  1 have  to  get  several  more  very 
exiicnsive  hooks. 

2.  The  M.  S.  & T.  department  is 
putting  in  a cavalry  unit  and  I have 
to  buy  a horse.  (This  is  a good  rea- 
son for  a permanent  increase  in  al- 
lowance as  you  have  to  feed  the 
horse). 

3.  I was  robbed.  (If  you  were  rob- 
bed). 

4.  The  M.  S.  & T.  department  is 
j)utting  in  an  artillery  unit  and  I 
have  to  buy  a cannon.  Y ou  don’t  have 
to  feed  the  cannon  so  it  is  not  as 
good  as  No.  2). 

iy.  I have  to  have  my  teeth  fixed. 

n.  The  M.  S.  & T.  department  is 
})utling  in  an  aeronautical  unit  and 
I have  to  buy  a dirigible.  (If  you 
are  planning  a big  occasion). 


Reasons  to  give  the  “extra”  date  why 
you  cannot  ask  her  to  Houseparty 

1.  House  parties  have  proved  a 
failure  in  the  ])ast  and  we  are  no 
longer  having  them.  (In  this  case  the 
date  should  be  rather  inexperienced 
and  live  far  away). 

2.  I don’t  think  you  w'ould  enjoy 
them.  (For  a morally  good  girl,  if 
you  can  find  one,  who  is  suspicious 
of  big  bad  college  men). 

3.  I am  likely  to  be  sick.  (If  you 
are  likely  to  be  sick). 

4.  I am  playing  on  one  of  the  ath- 
letic teams  and  we  are  away  that 
day.  (This  is  a good  sound  excuse 
and  should  not  be  overworked). 

.'5.  I have  to  study.  (Very  convinc- 
ing). 

6.  I am  tired  of  House  Parties. 
(Extremely  convincing). 

7.  I have  a piano  lesson  that  week- 
end. (Absolute  finality  in  convince- 
ment). 

8.  I have  another  date.  (If  she  un- 
derstands). 

9.  Oh,  just  because.  (If  you  don’t 
care). 


FREKJCH 


M’5IEUR  JONES  WEEL  PLEASE 
READ  EN  FRANCAI5r^<~-— Tcri 
ZE  FAIR-R-R-Sr ^ r^\  ^ 

PASSAGE.  CZ 


*o-j.yv ' 


LE  CZAR  N’A  PAS  ASSOJ^ETI. 
SEULEMENT  L'EGLISE  A L’ETAT 
A L'EXEMPLE^^5K\  DES  SULTANS 
TURC5  , MAIS.P'  ^ ) ET  50F0RTH 


\\\ 

M j 

Copyright,  1934.  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Company 


AWY  LANGUAGE 


N ANY  LANGUAGE  , A COOL, 
— MELLOW  OMOKE 
MEAN5  

^ r-  PRINCE  ALBERT 


LA  SUEDE  ET  LA  FINLANDE 
|COMP05ENX(*®%UN  ROVAUME 
LAR6E  ^ D’ENVIRON  DLUX 

CENTS  DE  NOS 
LIEUES.ET 

^ DE  TROIS  — 

/ ^TC. 


LONt) 


AFTER  EVERY  CLASS 


IT  RINGS  THE  BELL! 


Pipe  smokers!  Here  is  a fact  to  bear  in 
mind  about  Prince  Albert.  Prince  Albert  is  blended  by  a special  process 
which  removes  every  hint  of  "bite”  or  harshness  from  the  tobaccos.  So  try 
this  mild,  mellow  tobacco.  Discover  for  yourself  why  Prince  Albert 
is  known  among  men  everywhere  as  "The  National  Joy  Smoke.” 

hiNCE  Albert 
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iSanders-Reinhardt 

Cosine. 

Photo  - Engravers 


XHOUCHT,  skill  and 
* CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
VOTED TO  THE  MAKING 
or  OUR  PRINTING  PLATES 

7//  oO«ofe>n  Street 
S5e/r  S^orn-  zS^9i 


sKI.LENTOVV  N.  PENN  A. 


EXTRACT  FROM  A LETTER  TO  THE  EDITOR 

It  has  been  noticed  that  the  students  are  going  down 
liill  fast.  In  tlie  good  ol’  days  a fresliinan  would  get  pad- 
died  if  he  even  tried  to  look  as  if  he  knew  something. 
Now  tlie  so])homores  and  upper  classmen  go  about  the 
eamjjus  with  disjiair  written  on  their  faces  and  mutter 
in  an  undertone,  (so  that  the  freshmen  won’t  hear)  “My, 
my,  the  unseemingly  behavior  of  the  freshmen  is  caus- 
ing me  great  provocation.” 

Yes,  there  are  no  two  ways  about  it.  We’re  slipping. 
Where  lias  all  our  sturdiness  gone.^  In  our  ancestor’s 
days  there  was  none  of  this  sissy  stuff.  They’d  wait  a 
couj)le  of  weeks  for  a stage  coach  and  now  we  cuss  if 
we  miss  a section  in  a revolving  door. 

Hut  now  the  last  straw  has  been  placed.  The  fatal 
step  lias  been  taken.  No  longer  is  the  fireplace  the  cen- 
ter of  the  fraternity,  around  wdiich  the  brothahs  would 
gather  in  the  long  winter  evenings.  No  longer  does  one 
hear  one  of  the  boys  saying,  “That’s  damn  good  knawin’ 
terbaccy.” 

No,  those  days  are  gone.  If  one  were  to  visit  a fra- 
ternity now,  upon  entering,  a tense  group  of  students 
are  visible.  They  are  huddled  together,  each  one  push- 
ing for  a better  look  at  that  which  holds  them  so  fascin- 
ated. In  the  middle  of  this  group  of  scholars  is  a small 
tank,  in  which  float  minute  particles  of  protoplaza.  “My 
goodness  me,”  mutters  one  of  the  more  learned  scholars. 
The  rest  of  the  on-lookers  tear  their  eyes  away  from 
The  Spectacle  in  order  to  hear  His  verdict.  “Dear  me,” 
he  continues,  “I  never  saw  such  a beautiful  specimen  of 
heniochribus  machralpadotis.”  The  group  sighs  with  re- 
lief as  one  upon  hearing  that  He  approves  of  the  latest 
addition  of  tropical  fish.  Now'  ain’t  that  hell.^  Lehigh 
students  collecting  gold  fish.  One  house,  not  contented 
with  a mere  bowl  full,  has  gotten  a whole  bathtub  full 
of  them. 

'riie  following  scene  will  probably  be  quite  common 
by  1938. 

One  senior:  (tucking  a handkerchief  up  Iiis  sleeve) 
My,  wouldn’t  it  be  just  too  ducky  for  words  if  the  rowdy 
old  football  team  were  to  be  replaced  by  a Stich  and 
Chatter  Club. 

Oh,  hell. 


Arbogast  & Bastian  Co. 

Safeguard  Your  Health 

MEATS  and  Provisions 

USE 

U.  S.  GOVERNMENT  INSPECTION 

MOWRER’S  MILK 

.\LLENTOWN,  P.\. 

Phone  2687 
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We  re])rint  from  tlic  LORI) 
JEFF,  a reprint  from  the  BL'RR. 
an  o!(l  standby. 

And  ice  alicays  have  frosh  icho 
think  that  sniell  ng  \alts  are  sailors 
icho  have  B . 0. 


E.  P.  WILBUR 

TRUST  CO. 

Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 

Bethlehem, 

Pa. 

• 

OFFICERS 

D.  H,  BRILLHART 

President 

WALTER  S.  HOKE 

C.  H.  GREEK 

Vice-President 

DUDLEY  C.  RA’MAN Secretary  and  Treasurer 

C.  A.  BRAMWELL,  .Tr 

.Ass’t  Sec.  Treas. 

E.  D.  MILL 

Title  Officer 

AV.  J.  TOOHEA’ 

Trust  Officer 

W.  H.  FELKER 

..Ass’t  Trust  Officer 

B.  C.  HOFFXER 

..Ass’t  Trust  Officer  < 

HERBERT  J.  HARTZOG 

Counsel 

People’s  Branch 

West  Side  Office 

Fourth  and  New  Streets  606  West  Broad  Street 

Ed'cliisively 

“SILVERBROOK” 

COAL 

PHONE  1700 

Artificial  Ice  Co. 

Second  and  New  Streets 


ELECTRIC 
LAUNDRY  CO. 

REBER-KORN  CO. 

PHONE  26 

HEATING  and  VENTILATING 

AIR  - CONDITIONING 

B e Use  Ivory  Soap 

Allentown,  Pa. 

Exclusively 
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Mr.  Brown  had  passed  on.  In  life  he  had  secretly 
worn  a toupe.  It  was  his  widow’s  wisli  that  Ids  secret 
sliould  never  be  revealed.  After  many  inquiries  site  found 
an  undertaker  who  assured  her  that  he  could  preserve 
the  efi’ect  until  the  very  last.  “Are  you  certain,  Mr. 
Smith,  that  the  toupe  will  not  slij)  off?”  she  inqidred 
concernedly. 

“Yes,  indeed,  madam,  I will  attend  to  that.” 

The  next  morning  she  ])honed  Mr.  Smith.  “I  am  very 
much  worried  about  that  toupe,  Mr.  Brown  was  so  par- 
ticular.” 

“Leave  that  to  me,  Mrs.  Brown,  I will  exercise  the 
greatest  care,”  replied  the  undertaker. 

'I'hat  afternoon  another  phone  call  from  Mrs.  Brown. 
A reassurance  from  Mr.  Smith  that  all  would  he  well. 

Two  hours  before  the  last  rites  another  phone  call. 
“Mr.  Smith,  I am  worried  about  one  thing  only.  That  is 
Mr.  Brown’s  touj)e.  Now  are  you  certain  that  his  toupe 
will  not  slip  off?” 

Exhausted  L’ndertaker:  “Yes.  madam,  I am  damn 

certain  ! I nailed  it  on  !” 

--.S'.  California  Wampus 
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HEI.I.ERTOWN  Phone  32 


APPROPRIATE  SONG  SEQUENCE 
“/  Never  Slept  a Wink  Last  Alight.” 

“Thank  You  for  a Lovelp  Evening.” 

• 

THOUGHT  OF  A FOOTBALL  PLAYER 
Rain  ! 

No  Game! 

No  Fame! 

No  Dame! 

SOME  R.IIN! 


Women  Appreciate  Style 

KOCH  BROTHERS 

DON’T  OVERLOOK  THIS  FACT 

CENTRE  SQU.VRE  ,\LLEXTOWX 

They  knozc  how  a dinner  coat  should  look  ■ — 

CLOTHtNC  and  FURNISHINGS 

it  com pliments  them  to  have  you  right. 

which  constantly  reflect 

RAU  & ARNOLD 

the  .style  tendencies  o f 

The  College  Man 

DRESS  SUITS  RIGHT  IN  EVERY  DETAIL 

Correct  Accessories  too 

Fourth  and  Vine  Streets  Bethlehem 

Hafner  Meat  Co. 

GUARANTEED 

DRY 

PHONE  1869 

CLEANING 

5 Points  Fruit  Market 

The  Allen  Laundry 

PHONE  3621 

SPECIAL  RATES  TO  FRATERNITIES 

i 


YOUR  HOUSEPARTY 


is  not  complete  unless  you  assist  at 


The 

SENIOR 


BALL 


Presiding:  Johnny  Hamp 


A1  Katz 


HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 


dancing  1 0 to  3 


subscription  - 3.30  per  couple 


I 


m no  dirt  farmer 
but  I was  brought  up  on  a 
tobacco  farm  and  I know 
mild  ripe  tob  acco . . . 

have  a Chesterfield 


O' 


J)own  where  tobacco 
is  grown  folks  say  . . . 


It  s no  wonder  that  so  many  people 
smoke  Chesterfield  cigarettes. 

"To  begin  with  they  buy  mild  ripe 
tobacco  . . . and  then  they  age  it. 

"It  costs  a lot  of  money  . . . but 
it’s  the  one  way  to  make  a milder,  bet- 
ter-tastino-  cifrarette.” 


© 1934,  Liggett  & Myers  Tobacco  Co. 


